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The Restitution Fund.
ROANS and shricks unspeak-
able issued from the clored
doors of the Pullman drawing
room, and the two girls, who
were the only occupants of the car,
looked at ench other in concern.

"Somo one Ia I11!" sald the younger
and more vivaclous, She was very
handsome, and about twenty.

The other girl, who was about twen-
ty-two, and more sedate, though there
was the twinkle of humor In her
broewn eyes, llstened intently to the
agonizing nolses that rose above the
rattle and rumble and screech of the
Jerky train; then she touched the bell
at her slde, and the two, apparently
alsters, from thelr lkeness of feature
and from the neat half-mourning,
walted In vain for the porter.

Groans and shrieks unspeakable;
walls of angulsh; cries of mortal
agony; wild, despairing screams!

“l can't stand It any longer, Fan-

nle!" and the younger of the two girls
Jumped up.

Her slster hesitated, then followed
to the door of the drawing room. out-
slde of which they wtood for a mo-
ment; while those terror-inapiring
sounds rose above the Joud rattle of
the truin.

Jt was Fannle who at Iast knocked.
No one came; only the groans and
shrieks responded. The girls looked
at each other in frightened pallor.

“Just turn the Knob, Violet, and
we'll peep In,” Anally advised Fannie.
“You do It!" breathlessly returnad
Violet, her hand on the knob, never-
theleas.

An extra loud shriek seemed to ani-
mate Violet's hand, for It turned the

knob, and the girls peeped timidly
through the crack. They stopped,
numbed by the unexpected sight

which met thelr oyes, and a lurch of
the train jerked the door from Violet's
hand and swung it wide.

“Welcome, Iadies,” greeted the leun,
lank mualcian, with & flourish of his
saxophone, and another flourish with
bhin ‘unoccupled hund. "“Won't you
come in and listen to the "
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The two ris-emerged from their
stupor and began to turn pink with
embarrassment,

“Bo sorry,” apologited Fannle, but

suddenly Vieolot glggled.
“Frankly,” ahe explained, *“wa
thought some one wan dying in here,”

and the hroad-chested man with the
huge Jinmond In his cravat chuckled,
his wide shoulders heaving, and his
eyes hall closing,

“What Is your favorite musical se-
lection "
“Tell him ‘The Wearin' of' thae

Groen,” Miss Violet,” broke In a rich
volce, and a red-faced conductor stood
there, hix eyes twinkling.

1 wam, grinned the musician; “but
I'll play It again."

“Oh, was you?' rotorted the broad-
shouldered man. “Then don't.”

Both the girls "aughed, and the giftea
smateur turned to the conductor with
n well assumed expreasion of griev-
alce,

“This I8 rough on real art,” he com-
plalned. "L try to cheer my gloomy
cempanlon with a lttle Hght 1y, and
the young ladlea rush to minister to one
dylng In paln. If vou won't come In,
ladles, may 1 entertaln you outside?’’

They had Just turned laughingly to
o back to thelr seats, when a glisten-
ing halred little Jap with a Errlernlt-
urally solemn face came stalking back
through the car and handed the con-
duetor a note,  The conductor read It;
fald gruffly, “No answer.” and the Jap
went away.

The fuces of the girls changed In-
atantly, as they saw the stationsry, with
Ita shadow-llke lmprint of a Aying bird
across the face of the envelone

"“The Bwallow,” and Fannie's
volee filled with sadness.

“Oh, Mr. O'Connel!” exclulmed Violet,

low

eyes of Fannle looked Into each other
In_long, slow silence. :

Three minutes Inter, J. Rufus Walling-
ford, coming to the door of the drawing
toom, saw Hiackie and the two girls
hent together in frlend!ly und suger cun-
versation, ‘

“Come here, Jim,” called Bilackle.
“Suy; there was n whole gung in this

deal, a ¢llyue headed by Fulls! We're
Eoing to get that money!™
“Fine,” chuckled Walllngford., *“Get-

tUng moncy elther backward or for-
wurd, |s my mualn reason for Uving.'

Just then the traln stopped with an
lbru?t Jerk, which threw big J. Rufus
Walilngford off his feet, wund tossed

Violet Warden forward into the urms of
Blackie Daw!

Five young men plcked themselves
from the floor of the magnificent private
car. Bwallow, after that rude stop of
the train, and viewed the devastution

with extreme annoyance. The whint
| cards luy scattered everywhere; n beau- |

tiful #teboard model of a portable
bungalow had been Jerked from the
sideboard and bent In the tumble; and!
a_glaxs of champugne had beon dashed
all over the Invender walstcoat of young
Henpey Fulla!

“How very nggravating,” sald young
Benssy, as he raung for Bhamasuka; but
his dimples returned Immediately.

“Bome one shall have a good ragsing
for this. S8ammy, you've been 4 vesing
Iun[; time in coming.”

1 beg ;.'uu.r pardon, sir,”" replied the
Jap In hin college Eggllah, “but 1
thought vou might ke to know the
cause of the delay, and I hurrled out

You may tell

1o Investigate.**

“Very well, Mr.
Falls graciously consented,

“I'hank you, sir.” responded Shama-
ruka. “There la a heavy rock-slide on
the traock Jugt mhead of us. The en-
gineer snapped a driving rod In dolng
wo. "

us,

Tho evea of all four of Mr. Falls'
friends turned to him expeciantly in
this emergency. He was equnl to the
occaalon,

“You will tell the conductor,” he di-
rected In the volee of authority, “to
repalr the driving rod, clear the track,
and proceed Immediately, Walt, he
shull have written Instructions.’

“Yes, nir,” sald the Jap, in a tone al-
mout of solemn gratitude, but when he
reidched the platform he grinned.

Mr. J. Rufus Wallingford was out-
d#lde discusslng wanys and means with
the conducter when Bhamasulka came
with the message.

“Would you listen to thia?’
O'Connel.  “"Mr, Falln directs
pailr the driving rod, cloar

flared Rickey. "You see, we couldn’t find =
me to re- guvod portable house, so we Invented one,
the track BStunning, the amount
and proceed Immediately!™ He turned found In the crowd!
to Bhamasuka red In the face, "“You the hollow walls, alr-space, and that
tell Mr. Falls that 1 directed him to sort eof thing, you know., Reggy Ng-
g0 to the devil!" he roared, ured out how to turn the tubles und
“Yes, alr,” sald the Jap with pleasurs, | b¢nches Into cots. Humpsy, who s no
and when he regalned the platform he | *nd of a clever mechan % devised the
permitted himself another grin. | simplest sort of n collapstble cookstove
Wallingford turned to the conductor| W!th a telescoping pipe. Cash discover-
In perulexity. “You must be tired of

been miving me fool orders ever since
we jcked wup his souse-car al the
Junetion. If the Jap only carrfes him
my little speech, and the cub only re-
“ports it to his old man, I'm in line for
| promotion, If that's worth while.*

| A savage dissortation upon the road
tin general was presently interrupted by
the arrival of Benwssy Fadla, attended
by his quartet of frienda. The son of
the president wasted no time In par-
ley, but stalked strulght up to the con-
ductor

“1 demand an nmln‘d\v‘." he said, his
dimples Interfering sadly with his se-
verity,

“You get back on your car,”' ordered
O0'Connel. “'You can do what you please
thore, but I'm running the rest of the
train."

.

"Clever scheme,” declared Walling-
ford studying the model with the prac-
tleed eye of a’ born mechanic, as Menssy
took It apart and demonstrated how It
wns to be packed and shipped nnd re-
asmsombled,

Walllngford turaed to him qulekly and
studied him with great care before he
replied,

““There'a a fortune In IL" he declared,
with a deliberately rising enthusinam.
“Of course you geatlemen are not com-
mercial. | am. 1 know pn good com-
mercial opening when 1 see one.” and

the faces of the eagerly intorested
group around the table, and studled the
good commercial openings he saw be-

a fcre hime “Your marveloua portable
o ¥ou wit enner avalonse ot 1t {7 R Yous, Arisot Bertanl
clared young Mr. Falls very sternly. lvw Spartamen at about '35 par cent divi-
“That's what 1 eall aportin’,” an-|dernds; and 1, who am strictly a bual-
nounced Rickey Baunders. uean man am so favorably impressed
“Magnanimous of Benusy, consider-|that 1 should be delighted to take $25 000

ing the difference In class,”” murmured k or §$50,0 worth of the stock mysalr.'

and two cuick tears sprang Into her | thick-lipped Haugh., whose father had “Thank you" sald Benssy gratefully.
eyes, been nndry goods clerk untll he devel-| ‘1 conslder that a great compliment,
‘18 the—"" oped a genlus for being lucky at stock | I'm sure,

“Yen, Miss Vielet!" and Conduector | and bond gambling. *Nothing of the sort,” returned Wal-
O'Connel gave o Iitle motion of his| O'Connel looked over the lhouldornl Hugtord sedately. Tt s only my cold
ntek which might hove been a mulp. (and arms of the athletle young Mr. ! pyplness judgment which s speaking,

“I wasp't golng to tell you, but we're
hauling The Swnallow on behind, and
young Falla ls In It with a souse party.”
The two glrls, all the sparkie gone out
of them, turned away and went slowly
boack to their soats where they sat sor-
rewflully, hand clasped In hand.
“Whnt's n swallow? Inquired the
lean and lank musielan, a troubled ex-

Falls uppreciatively, and a twinkle came A\pr, Falls.”
imto his eye, “Far be It from me to
commit nssault, battery., or mnyherﬁ thick lower 1ip with his thick forefinger
upon the son of my bread and butler,” | deep thought,

he stated: “but even If you were your| “Only trouble !s” he objected, “thnt
own father, Mr. Fulls, 1'll bet & month’s . 411 the rest of us have had a share In
pay 1'd defend myselt If nrm-k——irI the inventing, which makes It n sort of

struck!" | o ' n't v o
To the surprine of all, young Mr. Fails! feJLily affair, don't you think:

¢ (4] Wa 3

resslon in his Biack eyen ua they fol. | dashed his “ax unkrily Into the red i cmergoney. o tar as that In
".".‘Ha|1 ¥ 1"'_"' n““?,h‘l‘! ':i.t"tr O'Connel then Mr. Falls hit the ground! A heart "n“cerhed."l ‘?:‘.':,l;:;_:m‘.lr: :lm“lnl ';a“,;
The Swallow! enduc “'; K ";"’".." cheer encournged Conductor O'Connel, M'“cf‘ P Srebl enting, Lthough

frownnd. s ho nuaghed. the ¢icke Indles. | 88 he salled in to demolish the rest of I am h‘"."“ el nman ag "'I state,
vied to belong to Lhesn N v avden. | Benssy's friends; but at the sound of and ‘-'d""h‘ l:'l' .-;"“l_'l!’- cloaing his
Thelr father built It for them: nr vm that cheer big Jim Wallingford turned ©Yex and » r-: mi s blg lhould_r:r_-_w
owner of this road. When he dled, old |15 0 cheerer, who was none other show them that this was a joke. “Even
B. 5'- "'3";“::"“{'.]“?“; oF 101‘.:1‘::. ".'fmtn‘}: than Blackie Daw, and gave him a well | while we have been talking, [ have dis-

‘read, an alot and 3

that I've hauled since they were bables
haven't a cent.” O'Connel gulped, and
hin fece turned reddgr. “It's a damn
shame!” he suddenly blurted, having
held his tongue aa long as he could.
“01d Fulls akinned ‘em !
did, out of Ave mllllen dollnra!™
“gkinned ‘em!” The lean and lank

musielan looking hack at pretty Vielet

Warden, hecams  suddenly  furlous.
“Girle like that!™ = o
“Opphans llke them!" and O'Connel

the car,

plodded on throug
nversallon

for furthor
e, Jim'

the hig man,
thick black cigar,

“Yes,'" replied
ing ns he Jit o

Blackle gozed out of the door ta where
’ \-’If;:l‘t
Warden rested upon the shoulder of her
durk-;mirm'l sistor. Suddenly he slnmmed
his saxophone in 1t case, and hurried

the heantiful golden head of

that's what he

too Indig- |

3 sald the black-mustached
muslcian, “dld vou hear that outrage?”
frown-

understood sign and signal. |

covered a radienl defect in the construcs
Thereupon  Mr. Daw  slammed his

tlon of vour portable cottage, and have

ours. Friend Jimmy in already on the
job” nnd he hurried Vielet and Fannle
Warden into the Pullman ngaln,
Friend Jimmy was indeed on the job.
He had bent over the prostrute Benssy
solicitously, Now he ralsed that lim
| yvoung_mamn, and, with n passing wink |
at O'Connel who had been quieted by |
"two brakemen and the engineer, wup-
worted the son of Old Falls back to the
willow i

He was o friend and a comforter In
need, was J. Rufus Wallingford, and |
one who knew well how to administer
restoratives: and tnke some himself,
The hoys liked the Impressive and help-
ful stranger. He was a blg man and
a cheerful man, and his round face bore |

nge will draw. them crooked and leave
wide cracks, Wnut we must do |s to
make the hollow secilons lke this,” and
he deftly and ruthlessly cut open, upon
alternate odges, one of Bensay'a soe-
tlons, telescoping the two parts wupon
ercl other slightlv s ns te show the
plar. of overlapping, and then reversing
| them to show how much space they
paved In nesting for shipment.

Thore wna a general chorus of polite
exclamations,

“That surely makea Mr. Wallingford
one of the Tamily, Regele,”" declared
Rickey, "I vote him in, fellows. Now!'
One, 'Two, Three..* *

Ave' courteously shouted hin friends

n . and leaned | the color which could only come from! In perfect unlwr:.”
:!\-rr?rlnrhlﬁ ‘::-{:1[ lrn t;f—‘nnfif)lf them vears of fustidiously selected food and| "1 thank you, mald  Wallingford,
“Hog vyour pardon,” he bhegan, his drink; moreover, hin  haberdashery, | rising and bowlne gravely,

binck eyes soapping.  “U'm Horace G| though striking, was correct and up-to- “I've only w minute, and then I must
Daw, and yvou might as well oxll me| the-minute, and there was no disputing | 8o back to my puriners,” snnounced
‘Blackle,” evervbody else does. M| the fact thut he employed a tallor who| the chuckling Walllnzford ua he stepped
partner s J. Bufus Wallingford, and| was an artist. Also, he appreciated the | inte the Pullman drawing room, tgwh-
he's the slickest little financinl manipu- rl'-‘t!" tittle pastebonrd house, wherd, (n | Blackle and the glris had retlred to
lator In the United Btates, bar none. | his active groping for openings, he spled | talk bu-lnﬂllf_‘

Why, Jim Walllngford ean go Into a! it on the floor, and expressed his In-| “Partners!” exclnimed Fannte Wap-
town where the entire floating capiial| terest

conelsts of three copper

He ran his fingers through his bhlack
hadr, anl woarmed up to

faces of the glris
heard that old B
out of fAive million

TN AW,

pennies and|
n plugged dime, nnd come away with! Saunders bonnsted.
enough money fo start a branch mint."”

his work, as
he gnw the nugzled astonlshmant on the
we've just

Fnlls skinned vou
and we're going to| dusi-proof

a flesh of amusement sparkliing In
brown eyes na she saw the twinkle
“Hennsy's the archi-{in the eyes of J. Rufus
tect and bullder because he |8 such n| “Partnera’ J. Rufus repented it with
clever chup with hin fingers. but wo're|n relish, as he sat by Fannle  “I've
wll In on the Inventin'," gone into business with young Henasy
“It's for a fishing trip we contem-| Falle and the sons of four of the other
plate,” young Falls modeatly explalned. | prominent commercinl cronks who help-
“And so you're bullding a wind-proof, | ed to nteal the Warden esstgte.”
ralu-proof, and snow-proof;  “Please, Mr. Wallingford, wa don't

i den,
SHippin® fAne thing, It |s, Rickey | her

get It hnck for you. Glve me the de-|portable house™" suggested J. Rufus, nt you to get into any trouble on
talls ' | sty mroping. ” ;r account.
®ho blue oyes of Violet and the brown “Also heat and cold-proof,”” sdded “Trouble,” be laughed “Why, we're

he smiled to himaelf as he looked Into!

Rekgle Haugh had been NMapping his

silk hat on his head, and held back the | invented & Way ta overcome It. You
two girls who wore headed toward the | nre making your hollow  walls  In
seene of the trouble, ¢ | wtraight sectlons which merely ahut

“Nix,” he warned. “Under cover for|upon ench other. Warpage and shrink- |

MISS LOLITA ROBERTSON, Cast as Violet.

|

of bralne we turns up.
Benney Invented | that anything we do won't land us In

ed the method of making the roof ﬂd;r-m";trlr,
cy . tufus

o

on’'t you worry about anything that

1'll promise vou thia much,

Jall. 1 have a great respoct for the
law.™

“It's w0 useful,” added Hlackle, and
Vielet Inughed delightedly. She  had

come to the point where she lnughed at
snything Blackie mald.
“Can Fannle and 1 help ™ she offered

: " | water-tight, und I worked out a fan blinked, and then he

“:"\: ‘L"h'l tnh\:- 'l‘lm"w“:d‘ndod O'Connel | elamp to bind the corners together; but, | chuckled

B 8 dont. thi ';' ‘r‘" it r;r': 1 after all, the real rippin’ braine of the| "It will give Blackle and me great
ut you ‘,'"‘. tld‘ “F Im ';”" ng I“,' thing is Henssy. The hollow wall Mei | pleasure,” he assured her. “Would you

fa!?:“n:rnltI:laﬂ:nu";Jlurkul-lit-‘r: y:r‘\‘d hl: was his; came to him Just In a fash. | mind, Miss Fannie, if I gave you o

Never wusted a moment of thought on | little detective work in the offlce of

the Speckled Fass Portable Bungalow
Company? Miss Violet, you'll have to
help EBlackie be In three towns at once.
Blackie you are to be Mr. Hezazzum
of Dexunk, Michigan: Mr. Cazlzua, of
Cazak, Ontario, and Mr. Penawpus, of
enap, Ark.”

There was a lttle allence In which the
girla pondered on the wonderful new
possibllitiea which had been opened up
o them.

“Wihat 1 want to know Is this,” In-
quired Hiackle, after mature reflection
“do I, or do I not, wear whiskers?”

The grand opening of the f[actory of
the Spockied Bass Hollow-Walled ort-
able Hungnlow Company was u fune-
tlon long to be remembered. Fully one
third of the factory was given over to
offlces befitting such n distinguished
set of officers Entering a spaclous
vestibule In Duteh tiing, one saw sur-
rounding him a number of beautifal

lnss doors. leading Into the offlce of
ealdent Fualls, in white and geld . of
Vice President Haugh, In mahogany and
ebony : of Becond Viee I'resident Hum-

perdink, In rosewcod and silver birch ;
of Secretary Saunders In walput and
edar; of Treasurer Cash, In redwood

and bird's-aye maple; and of Manager
Wallingford In pluln onk.

Denldes these, there was an arched
and groined directors’ room, which was
n triumph of ceramic art: a buffet
stocked with more varietles of liquids
thaun a dye-shop: nnd a small boy,
proud In so many gold buttons that in
the suulight he was one solid blaze.
Also there was a Very neat and retir-

Ing private secretary for Mannger Wal- |

lingford, who kept herséll out of slght

u great deal, but disphived a remork-
able interest In the business, Behind
the offices was the factory, with work-
men, grinning  foolishly  when unoh-
served, In snow-white uniforms: and
the very cleanest of clenn  shavings

seatterod everywhere. The officers of
the company brought hosts and flocks
and bovies of women, some Young and

some old, and all so beautiful by arc
that nature, out of pure wspite, had
wasted no gifts upon them, Thean

ladles, tought carefully from infancy to
be charming, were charmed Into ecstn-
sles by everything they saw, without
discrimination, unless  they  diserimi-
nated In favor of Wallingford himself,

whom they voted to be n most charm-
Ing manager, as did the board of di-
rectors next day at thelr first regular
meeting In the new quAaricre

“You sce, fellows” declared Rickey
Saunde “it's not only sportin® but
rippin® what this chap Wallingford's |
done, He's made It possible for each
fellow to entertuin in his own offices

with all the resources of a club, and all
the privacy of his own quarlers, 'uml
vet it's a bloomin’ r-'lrt-‘l'?' office. Won-
derful business man, I call him.'
“Remarkablg.” agreed Henssy, 1
never eaw @& lne of llquors and wines
geleoted with so niee diserimination. Oh,
come in Mr. Wallngford. Join us In an
bainithe puff?’
; '?;‘n, thanks, bays.'' smiled the
ernl manager. T came In to discuss
stern business, and to Iav bhefore you
a synopsls of our progress during the
two months and half since we organized
our company, You have, I think, seen
the circulars and entalogues mglled you
from time to time ns they wera recelved
from the nrinters, I now have the pleas.
ure of presenting the most promising

Ren-

BURR McINTOSH, Who Plays Wallingford.

T:In"lo have the time of our livea And! I must confesa that If we can book the '
L}

ofdera for these 625 bungalows at & ']
urn of over F00000 [ shall feal not
only encouraged, but flattered.”

‘Hear! Hear!" shouted Rickey Baund-
ore. and the others e¢lapped their
hands.

Wallingford laid down the letters and
took up two other packanges I have
furthermore to report,” he went
“that we have received our foint patent
from the Government at Washington,
granting us the exclualve right to manu-
facture our artlele In  the
Htates ™

“ssnes s
AR

LOLITA ROBERTSON.

| Bungalow. You must come out into our

{
H

|

|and mee If

factory and Inspect one which is com-
plete and ready for shipment.™

It was a masterful manner in which to
treat such an emergency, and the board
of directors were strong in thalr sdmira-
tion of it. The board followed into the
frctory., much interestod, to see Jhe
demonstration. Wihth all his suavity,
Walllngford #Mrove o prove to M
Brzazzum the axcellence of the Speckied
Liase [Hollow-VWalled Portable mf

; inga-
oW,

But Mr. Bemarzum ws obdurate,
While admitting the superh. 1ty of the

urticle bafore him, admitting it in such
Dattering terma that each and every
ono of the board of directors was
pleased until he writhed, atill the thing
wonld not quite do,

The offtclal manager The
moinbers of the bourd of directors
looked nt him anxiously. What would
this commercial genius do In such an
emargency? He displaysd his hand
and In unlson they sighed with rellef.

“¥You have not scen the Improvements
ugen the fApeckira Basa Bungalow,”
anld Wallingford, holding up his hand
impresaively, and the mere manner in
which he sald it, his round pink face
Kraven Intn solemnity, and his broad
chest expagded to its full capacity, was
enough to Insuplre confidence In any
man.  “Allow me to show you the Im-
roved portable house weatherstrip; the
mproved portable house lightning rod,
the Improved portable house ventilator,
the Improved portable house down-
apout; the improved portable houne
door knob, and the Improved portable
house burglar alarm.**

Daftly and gquickly the manager dis-

played these wonderful attachments
pritected by the six Wallingford
patents.  Mr. Tlezgastum was in ecsto-

cles, nor was his valuble ardor cooled
when Mr. Wallinkford announced thet
these Improvements would add 55 to the
cost of each hungalow.

1 wouldn't bundang miss havin' them
improvements i1 they cost fifty plunks
a throw,” he declered enthusinstically.
“Yuh can jes’ book mah ohdek faw
300 hollowsd walled bungnlows with all
of them thers Improvements, and 1 allp
you 10 per cent of thuh entire bill, in
eash, right now. Ye'nll can ship the
balancs . n.ﬂ?ﬂnm: you cuni'rnl‘oc;r
telegraph an ¥ In unk, "
about the credit of ole Pele Besassur..”

“Of rourse. Mr. Rezsazgun:, 1 shall be
compelled to Investigate your standing.
ns & matter of form, but in the mean-
time I shouvld like, before booking your
order which In rather a large one for
us, to ccnmult with my board of di-
rectors. 1 am only the manager hers.
Boyv, take this gentleman into my office
he will not have some re-
freahments. Mr. Bezazzsum, T shall not
detaln you over two or three minutes.

| Gentlemen, will you kindly accompany

on. |
| Wallingford's

me to the board room."

On the day those thres shipments
were to reach their deatination, Mr.
private secretary coalled
on a certaln lawyer, who immedintely
telephoned a certaln other lawyer. On

Unlted | that day, The Natlonal Hellow Walled

Portable House Company, which was a

He held up the document in question, | real concern delng a real buainess, filed

then oproduced flve more coples and
paser them around the lable, so that
each one of the proud patentees might
see his own name upon the grant and
have it for Keeps,

“Also, 1 have to report,” he continued,
this time with solemn Impressiveness,
“‘the procuring of six palents in my
own name for slx more or less trivial

improvements in  portable houses or
bungalows., These are, of courss, my
own Inventlon and my own properly;

hut It Is only my decent duty to offer
them to the Speckled Bass  Portable
Ungalow Company at the nominal price
Here are the caples,
1 shall retlre without
dation of any sort.”

nesn of the walght and Inflex-
ibility of a Pullman blanket fell u
the board of directors immediately after
the retlrement of  Mr. © Wallingford.
Hinggold Cash, being the calmest as
well as the most “deadly aboul ‘nuney
matters. was the first to recover his
nerves,

“Seems to me this Walllngford chap's
too good a business man for us. You
see, IU's like this. To begin with, the
fellow has no right to Invent portable-
house improvements after we have per-
fected the article.'”

“That's 1t! It (sn't sportin'!" declared
Irth'lltrr. much disappointed in Walling-
ord.

“entlemen of the Hoard I move
you that we table Officlal Manager
Wallingford's proposition!" sald Benaay

“Hippin''"  ahouted Rickey, jumping
up,  “Three cheers and n tiger for
Henssy!'** Now, [fellows. One, JAwo,
three!""

A gontleman from Bezunk, Mich, a
Mr. Hezazzum, visited the factory
quite opportunely one  day, while a
speeinl  ecalled directors’ mecting was
in sesslon.  With him was a beautiful
dnughter, whom he called Violet., and
wha, In Wallingford's private office,
risshed Into the arms of the private sec-
retnry nnd giggled for a solld five min-
utes, after which both girls peeped out
for n fresh sight of Mr. Hegazzum, of
Bezgunk. und popped back in to giggle
ROIME mMore.

Pete Hezazzum, of Hezunk, was, In
|truth, n wondrous creature, In felt
hoots, cordurey trousers, & canvas coat,
n swenter of gorgeous hues and won-
ldrous pattern, and a broad-rimmed felt
hat. As for his countennnce, It wnm
lean and bony, with the most absurdly
{prawled bipck mustache Imaginable,
and a little turt of chin-whiskers which
| began neatly to be o goatee and ended

cexhibiting itn gaudy ribbon and seal, 'a sult againist the Spéckled Bass con-

cern for Infringement of patents and
gamngu! An Injunction was also
led!

Hero was a pretty how-do-you-do!
Manager Wallingford immediately
called & board of directors meeting,
an |mperative one, and three most
important social engagements were
broken This thing of being In trade
had bacome & bore

Four days after the suit was filed
there came an agonised telegram
from Mr. Begarzum that an Injunc-
tion had been served upon him, for-
bldding him to pay for and remove
the purtable bungalows consigned to
him. #

(in the second day after that, aguin,
Mr. Beanzzum_ himself came Into the
factory, both himwself and his daugh-
ter, clad In the most most viglent silk
sweatler procurable,

Mr. Bazazzum, more violentl, n-
flamed than his unspeakable sw. r
wus a torpedo of righteoum winth,
whom Mr. Wallingford endeavored,
with no sucoess at all, to placate
with socthing words and fond prom-
Iner.

“No! shricked Mr. Bezazzum. “OI'll
have tho law on yez, hegob, You
yromised me, three hundred hunga-
ows and Ol hev me min engaged, and
no houses to put them In, 1 eould
have got thim chantles elsewhers,
but by cheminy, I blace my confiderce
cen dies skinner concern a&an' thoy
turn me down. I'm_ agin ou, see?
Tomorrow_ by heck, I'll stack you up
In front of a two-hundred-thousand-
dollar damage sult, so help me! And
that goes!

“My dear Mr. Perassum You must
realize that, so far as Intent goes,
we are entirely innocent In this af-
fair.: Weo delivered the goods to you
an thne, and we cannot be held, for
anything on that score, In a apirit of
falrness, however, we will do thia
much, We will pay the freight both
wavs, take buck the thres hundred
portable houses, and repay jyour 10
per cont advance deposit  In eash.
“Iwn't that falr, Mr. Bezazzum?™

“Hear! Henr! eried Rickey Saun-
ders, in n tono which tried to be ex-
hilarnting. “That's a sportin' ver, Mr,
Hezazzum."

Mr, Hezazzum's answer to  that
ofier was iImmodiate, pleturesque, and

Lin adl directions, as If it had suddenty |

become Intoxieated, His eyebrows were
crjually hinck, and beneath them glowad
‘o palr of black eyves which alternately
twinkled with mischief and fAashed
with hawk-lke Intensity,

There was that in his bearing and
eane, however, which forbade levity or
| rilleule, and which made the board of
| Hlrectors take him as sorfously as Le
teok himeolf, but Toad Jessup. after one
good loek at him, went out into the
#tock room, where he leancd over n
barrel of natls and laughed until he had

| the stomach-uche.

“Well, yuh see, gents,” sald Mr. He-
mazzum In objectlon to the company ®

product, “I'm a willin' tuh pay thuh
top=noteh-buh danged price for thuh
very best huh gosh port-table houses

whitt ean he conxed together, and | gut
of the replles T have had from our ’“1“] thuh buhfing money,” and  here he
vertisl The first one of these. re-lylappod his pocket moaningly. "Bu-u-ut
questl « us to make A nprice on M0 nf|l don't notiee from your catalogue

the portable bungalows, is from a Michl
gan ernnberry monopolist. who expect
to house his plekers right where the
picking s good. The next one. from On.
tarln, wishes prices on 135, and this one,
from Arkansas. asks for a quotation on
& hundred of the portable bungalows.

"'|!!I'10Il h new fangled doodads, dinguses,

!

and hickoys tuh seom tuh chahm thuh
dollars aut'n these co'duroys.’

“I'm very sorry. Mr. Hogazzum.”" re-
turned My, Wadlingfqrd, “'but T am sure
that our cataloguea do not do full jus-
Uce to the Speckled Bass FPortable

violent. He had a contract ealling
for the dellvery of the goods to him

within & certaln sepeifiad time, and
.1vl|vcr§- to a carrying agent from
which he eould not secure the goods

upon the proffer of the agreed prics
of their releage, was no dellvery to
him In fact. common senke, or law.
He intoded to press his clulm In the
hghest courts In the land, so help
him Moses, and there was no possihle
compromise Hold on, thouwgh' Thers
might—that Ix, It wan Just barely
posFible that there might—be a way
out

Hope, dim, vague, distant, glimmerin
hape, the barest dicker and spark o
hope blushed falntly upon the far-dis-

tant horlzon for five disconsolate gen-
tlemen In trade. It might he barely
posaible  that, If the Hpecklied Bass

Company were to rellnquish the goods
free, In settlement of Mr., Hegnzzum's
damage claim—wall, gentlemen, there
you were, and what were you golng
to do about It or stand mult, huhgonh!
The dense sllence wan broken by
Humperdinek, the three oreases in
whose brow weére now so Ughtly drawn
that they mseemed oow  blurred, black
line of foundatlon for his wpikes of
halr. “'Did T underatand the gentlomnn
to any that he offered o compromise?”
Mr. Wallingford, apparently hopeless
and despairing. put the compromise In-
to Intelligible terms

“At last there's

somethin' falrly
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sportin'!” Rickey plucked up his spirits
onough to anpounce. “la ecorrect
Ruv'nor, that this gentleman will just
take the three hundred portable houses
and go back home top Bezap, or Bexlb-

ber, ur wherever It |8, and never—er—
never molest us aghin?”

“That Is his only term," voclferated
Mr. Bezazxzum.

“Then it'a rfectly easy,” declared

Rickey, so relieved that he could pluck
with Interest at the mustache which
would not come, “We don't want the
bloomin® bungnlows, do we, fellows?”

he unanimous assent to thia was a
clomely concertsd groan; but the groan
was emphatic.

““Then.'’ went on Rlcktﬁ. atill bright-
T"‘L “1 vote, fellows, tha
the bl e 1

compr and An
the gentleman from Besam for having
made his rippin’, good sportin' offer.”

“Just & moment, ntiemen,” warned
Wallingford solemnly. “We are aet-
ting a dangerous precedent. We have
customers In Ontario, and In Arkansas,
who will be claiming the same termas."

“Move we |ot ‘em all have the tarms,'”
returned Rickey prompﬂ . “"Move we
let 'em all have 'em. That's sportin’,
ch, fellowa? Somebody second the mo-
tion.”

A savage second came from Roggle
Haugh, He had just lost the sscond
kirl from the end, first row, because a
man who would let business Interfere
with an engagement with her was a
plker.

They had barely made that resolu-
tion when the attorney for the Natlonal
Company just managed to happen In
upon them. The attorney for the Na-
tional Company was very severe, He
"would give the Bpeckled Bass Company
| {tx eholea of twn courses. It could cone
tinue business under a prohibitive mr-
| mity, or it could quit business entirely

nand forever.

It took the board of directors Just
forty-three peconds to accent the fl'ﬂw-'
#itlon to go out of businesa entirdly and
forever: m‘nd u%h;ﬂu;nlm lmm&or ‘1;
departed in a body, declin even
us: nfp-rl‘i’u drink In the hideous
martn of trade.

Violet and naum }nrvhu lll;t:‘d
| nervously as the door o I‘n-?r
ingford's te affice opened, but thay
| hrizhte as Mr., Wallingford and

Pete Besarzum entered with a distinct
| and concerted swagmer.
| “Bverybody's discharmed.” announced
J. Rufus, jovially. “The Boeckeled Bass
Company has gone out of business.”

“Gone—out of busthess,"’ faltered Fan-
nle. The two mirls had been holding
hands and were stiil vale.

“Farever! Mr. Bezazzum opulled off
his whinkers and threw them on the
desk, and became Hlackle Daw. *“"Wa
must have claaned up about & quarter of
a milllon for the Warden Restitution
Fund, Jim."

A lttle better. T think." Wallingford
threw open the safe, and drew out &
bundle which he tossed on the de
“There's a hundred and twenty-five
thousand cash which I wouldn't tdsch
until we had every possible comes-back
scttled, Including the removal from the
game of Mr. Bezazzum, Mr. Caszisuas,
and Mr. Penan: and more particularly
the removal of the Spcckled Bass Port-
able House Company."”

“That's the ldea."” Blackle turned In
explanation to the mystified girls. "In
any con-deal. it's easvy enough to get

hold of the money. but to make It safe
r:mnqr requires both skill and pa-
tience."”

Violet laughed, but Fannle still looked
troubled. .

"l don't nuite understand how you got
thie money, Mr. Wallingfordh—"

“Ev mriclly legiilmato husiness meth-
ods In use evorv dav from Portland,
Me.. to Portland. Ore.'” immediately
clalmed Wallineford, quite anxlous to
convince Fannie that |t was all rght.
| “"That Isn't what I meant,” Fannle

went on.

“However you got It, the money ias
for patents you mold the company;
your inventlons.”

“Bunk.” grinned Blackie. "“Jim In-
vents llke he eata his dinner, five or
elx courses at a time. The fact you
have to conslder Is that we got this
hundred and twenty-five thousand
{ dollars for the helrs of the Warden
estiute out of the helrs of some of the
crooks who robbed it. And there's
more besldes, girls. You own five hun.
dred and twenty-five fine. hollow.
willed, very portable bungalows,
What are they worth, Jim?**

“Can't say exactly,” Wallingford had
a desp frown on his brow, “They're at
good distributing polnts, and they
should bring n couple of hundred
thousand dellars: but the Natlonal Port-
able Bungnlow Company offers us a
hundred thousand net, and —"

“Fut away the pencil and papoer,
Jim," ordered Blackle, for Wallingford
had begun to figure. “We'll take that
hundred thousand, and know where
we're at. How about It, girlg?

“But wa can't accept all that money !
protested Fannle, The girls had clasp-
ed hands ngain. “We ——"*

“That'll do,” sald Wallingford grufr-
Iy. "Youwll take what we get for you,
or we won't play,”

"Lt ‘em pay our expenses, Jim."
[llnr'!tla ha'd detected a tear trembling
on Vielet's lashes, and Fannle's lips
were auivering, "ExXpenses conslsts
of whatever any of we four blowed |n.
And 1 move that we lock up this of-
fice and throw the key away, hire nn
80-horsepower car, and go somo place
for a celebration dinner—on the egv
pense fund!™

(To be continued next Sunday.)

Doomsday Set For
Downsville’s Rats

Whole Village to Engage in a War
With Poison Next
Wednesday.
MIDDLETOWN, N, Y., Oct. 3—The
residents  of  Downsville, Delawnre
wovnty, have doclded that next Wed-

neaday shall be set wpart as o doy for

Killing rats which Infest the village

It s expected that on that day all
the resldents of the village will com-
bine 10 exterminite the rudents which
pre catusing such havoe It s pro-
posed that owners shall shut up gl
thelr hens, catls and dogs In opder
that they may net be poalsonoed,

Dr. obert Brittain, one of the phy-
elelnne of the place, lins  lssued (-

structions to the villagers rognrding fho
une of rat polson and I# foromost (n s
war. ‘The villagers are to report the

numlvs of rats killed by each of them.

t wo accept.
thank



